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The Breeze
By:  racheL greving
Rachel Greving is a junior in secondary English education, and she enjoys writing, reading, and fitness. Her favorite pastimes 
include fishing and watching football in the fall. She hopes to continue her education by gaining a masters degree in educational 
administration after she has a family.
The breeze has blown your door open
It’s such a beautiful day Mama
I wish I couldn’t hear you cry through the wall at night
Because then I wouldn’t be so confused during the day when you laugh and smile with me
I’ve never known someone to wipe their sadness away at the door frame
And tell me the most wonderful stories of heroes and heroines in the yard
So maybe that’s why I hug you more now than I ever have
So maybe that’s why I memorize the curve of your smile and the exact shade of green your eyes become 
on a cloudy day
Maybe it’s because I’m afraid of the night I don’t hear your muffled tears, and the morning you don’t 
journey inside your imagination with me
Of the day you become nothing more than the breeze, blowing my door open.
